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No Other Plans 


Author's Notes: 


| hope you enjoy this little John/Josh moment (one of my favorite pairings!) Merry Ficmas to youll! 


"When did you come back?," Josh asked as he walked inside and took off his coat. 
"Yesterday. | landed in the afternoon" 


John had a few things to do and take care of during this break but the first thing he thought about and 
wanted after he had landed the day before was to spend time with Josh. He had texted him while he was in 
the car taking him back home and invited him to pass by his place the following evening. 


Josh had said yes, of course, and he was hoping that his evening visit at John’s house would be for more than 
just a quick catch-up on his whereabouts and hearing the latest anecdotes of the first leg of the Red Hot's 


new big tour. 


John and Josh had been more than just best friends for a while now but they weren't anything official to 
anyone. Actually, they had probably been more than best friends for way longer but it had never been 
physical till a few months ago. Now that John was gone on tour and that they were on their own, they were 
both starting to realize that there was definitely something new and stronger than their existing friendship 
growing between them. 

"How are you?,” John asked. 

"Okay, | guess.. But | missed you," Josh said with an awkward smile. 

John nodded. 

"Same for me" 

John took Josh in his arms and squeezed him tightly. He heard Josh sigh. 

John let go of the younger musician and headed towards the living room followed by Josh. 


"How's the tour going so far?," Josh felt a bit obliged to ask. 


"All fine. Everyone's doing good. Very good, actually. No complain.. But its nice to have a little break already and 
be here.. And to be able to spend the evening with you." 


John cupped Josh's face in his hands and gave him a long kiss. 
"What have you been up to?," John asked when he pulled away from Josh. 


"The usual, new stuff with the band.. We have to get more songs to do an album, working on that," Josh 
paused and stared at John from the corner of his eye. "Don't really wanna talk right now," Josh said to make it 
clear he was cutting it short on purpose. He kissed John back, pushing him against the wall in the process. 


John almost laughed at the semi-desperate move of the younger guitarist. He remembered when Josh and him 
first started fooling around and how shy and flustered Josh could get with any physical contact. Now he was 
the one demanding John's attention and touch and initiating things. Not that John saw anything wrong with that, 


of course. 


While Josh was kissing the side of John's neck, John grabbed Josh's right hand and placed it on his crotch. Josh 


got the message and started to move his palm slowly, drawing circles across the growing bulge in John's pants. 
"Mmmh.. Yeah.. Like that..." John sighed. 


John brought Josh's mouth to his for another kiss. 


As they were kissing, John reached for his belt and undid it. He unzipped his pants and let Josh's hand dive into 
the opening, past his underwear, in order to touch him. 


"| missed that too..." Josh breathed against John's mouth as he caressed John's already hard length. 


The younger man took a step back and knelt down in front of John. He glanced up at the other guitarist as he 
gripped his hips and slid his lips alongside John's cock. John tilted his head back and closed his eyes, one hand 
threading into Josh's hair and cupping the back of his head, inviting him to continue. 


Josh used one of his hands to hold the base of John's cock. He let his tongue play with the leaking head, flicking 
it against the slit and licking the pre-cum before he let his lips slide further down and take more of John's 
length inside his eager mouth. 


"Fuck, | love your mouth," John let out. 


Josh immediately set the rhythm. Not too fast but not too slow, steady as a metronome, with his hand nicely 


compensating for what his mouth couldn't reach. 


John looked down and smiled at the sight of Josh's head moving up and down on him. He could feel a little bit 
of tension building up inside already. He wasn't surprised because he hadn't had any of this since the start of 
the tour. Sure, he was taking care of himself but it was not the same as having his beautiful friend and lover 


in front of him on his knees, willing and impatient, blowing him like this. 

John could have done whatever he wanted with anyone on tour or while he was back at home but he wasn't 
feeling like sleeping around with strangers. This was the kind of things he had been doing when he was 20. Now, 
he needed something else to turn him on and Josh had become everything - and more - that he wanted in 
that department. 

A moment later, John tugged a little on Josh's hair and pushed him away. 

"Don't finish me.. | want to fuck Come upstairs," John said as he helped Josh to his feet. 

John's voice was soft but a little strained and sultry, so different from his usual tone. Hearing John talk to 
him this way was one of Josh's guilty pleasures. The young guitarist was also secretly hoping that John was 


only talking to him this way. 


Once in John's bedroom, clothes flew around as both men undressed in record time. John picked up the bottle 


of lube from his bedside table and crawled on the bed where Josh was already waiting for him. 
"Your hair's really long now," Josh said as he tucked some locks behind John's ears when John moved over him. 


"Too long?" 


"No.. Just longer than the last time we were in this situation," Josh said with a hint of blush on his face. 
"Situation? .. Come on, Josh, say it.. The last time we fucked." 

Josh rolled his eyes at John's choice of words. 

"Sounds better when you say it," Josh replied with a side glance to avoid partially John's lustful gaze. 


John found it nice to see there was still a bit of that younger and shy Josh somewhere in the more grown-up 


and less innocent man he was so fond of. 

John turned Josh's face back towards him and rubbed the pad of his thumb on Josh's lips, those thin and soft 
lips that knew all too well everything that John liked. The younger guitarist snaked his hands behind John's neck 
and tried to bring John closer to kiss him but John resisted and pushed him back on the bed before sliding 
down between his legs and leaning forward to take him in his mouth. 


"Oh, gosh." Josh moaned when John's mouth swallowed him with one smooth movement. 


After a short while, John lubed his fingers without stopping his oral ministrations. He parted Josh's thighs a 
little wider and poked at Josh's entrance with his index finger. 


Josh's breath hitched in his throat and he let out a small gasp when John pushed one finger in. 
"Yes.. John." Josh panted as he encouragingly squeezed John's shoulder. 


John slid a second finger in and started to move them in and out, in sync with his mouth, till he pushed them 
a little deeper and brushed on Josh's sweet spot. 


"Uh-huh... John.. Again, please." 


John repeated the movement over and over again, enjoying the heavy sighs and moans that Josh couldn't 


contain, 

Eventually, John moved his mouth away and placed a few kisses on the inside of Josh's thighs. He withdrew his 
fingers and sat back on the bed. He looked down at the younger man who was sprawled in front of him. John 
was taking his time and admiring the sight while giving his own cock a few slow strokes. 


| want you..Come on." Josh pleaded. 


"So impatient..." John scowled while he was still catching his breath and smearing some lube on his erection 


"Okay, babe.. Come here," John coved as he pulled Josh down towards him and pushed his legs up. 


John eased in slowly, watching Josh's reaction The younger guitarist frowned and closed his eyes when he felt 
John pushing inside him, then he relaxed and opened his eyes, letting a satisfied smile grow on his flustered 
face as John was starting to rock his hips. 

Soon both were savoring what they had been deprived of and fantasized about for the last two months. John's 
pace got a little faster and he shifted his body at a different angle to pound into Josh in the perfect way. He 
was soon rewarded with more pleasure moans from Josh, confirming he had found the right spot. The younger 
guitarist pulled John down for a few feverish kisses before jerking his head back and crying out John's name 
as he came. 

John felt his own climax grow close as Josh's muscles tensed up around him. The other guitarist only needed a 
few more thrusts. He bucked his hips one last time, pushing himself deeper inside Josh. Josh gasped with 
John's last powerful move and the subsequent feeling of John's hot cum filling him. 

John fell over Josh, nuzzling his face in the crook of Josh's neck Josh could feel John's warm breath on his 
skin He ran a hand in John's hair and moved his legs down, pushing John a little to the side. John pulled out and 
rolled on his back next to Josh who turned around and lay his head on John's chest. 

"| definitely missed that," John purred. 

"Me too.. Fuck, that feels so much better than jerking off..." Josh mused out loud. 

John laughed at the comment. 


"Listen to yourself.. You said fuck and jerking off in the same sentence.. You're going down the wrong path, 


young man." 
"Shut up," Josh replied without managing to contain a chuckle. 


John looked down at Josh and moved his hair out of his face. The younger guitarist looked up at John with 
hazy eyes. 


"How long is the break?,” Josh asked. 
"Nine days." 
Josh brushed his fingers on John's shoulder. 


"Okay." Josh sighed happily. "So now | know what I'll be doing for the coming week.. Unless you have other 


plans?" 


John caressed the side of Josh's face. 


"No other plans..," John replied dreamily. 


